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LAMENTATION 


FROM THE 


 DRURY-LANE 
PLAY: HOUSE 


A New Ballad, 


Giving a true Re lation of an Ingenious Lady * ** 
She Had loft, and found her Maiden- head Nine Times, is 
row brought to Bed of a jolly B E, Farr, Brown B 
Born with Teeth, long Hair on bis Head ond Breaft 
who running a- foot at Four Days Old, had like to Baue 


been Dromn d in her own Sher C bamber- Ne, of 13 
liches Diameter. 


To the Tune of the Fine Ladies Airs. F 5 


I. 
ow unhappy are 1 by this Ow" Beize, 
Half Pay, but no Pleaſure we find. 


We indulge not our Taſt, but our Time we do walt, 


Since from Playisg we now are confin d. 
59 


Our Fine Ladies Gay, are gone to the "SY 5 Ne 
But One in the Straw is laid down : 8 9 


| To produce a New Breed, her (elf to ſucceed, 


That is Father'd by half the Town. 
_ 
The Fair, Brown, and Black, have all had a Snack, | | 
And have ſhewn both their Proweſs and Skill. 
For indeed it is rare, to have the Ground bear, 
That's trodden by any that will. 


Iv. 


ds 


This Rover fo Ga Gay, the Pride of the Hay, 


In all Her whole Libertine Feaſt, „„ 
Tho? true to the Troop, to All She turns up, 
Her Darling Black Youth She likes beſt, 


V. 
More cloſely to toy with chat Bogland Prar Joy, 
In Cupid's ſweet Grotto's and Bow'rs, 
As Bays tells ye how, his Boar becken'd Sow, 
They * long had _ happy Amours. 


v1 i 


| hilt the Nymph i in all Arms, no Churle of * Cham 


Yes holy to NED with ths Politick 7 age, x. 
Her DON Lover prudent and wile, | 
To a Guardian fo juſt, his given her in Truſt, 
To beat off all buzzing Court Flies. | 
„ 


In Love neer was een a Sharper ſo keen, 


She expects their whole Stock from her Swains: 
Tho with Lover's ſo ſbr d, ſhe her (elf can afford 
' To deal out her own but by Grains. 
"x WIE 


{] 


Thus wiſely to play the Lord of the. Hay, 


To engroſs him her own, ſhe prevails, 
His own Turtle Spouſe to turn out to brouze 
As, far as the Moungins in Was. 
IX. 


+ To every kind Damon ſhe creeps: 
The the Black and the Brown may all lay her n 
Ar her Fair Cally only ** tecps. 8 


1 his the long purſe pays 8 Cradle and w, 
Hot Suppings and Goſſiping Bouts. 
Let the Babe be whoſe twill, the Furniturc's ſtill 
All his own, both Cradle and Clouts 
A I» 
To his Figure Legrand, entire at Command 
Whenever he calls, ſhe attends. 


But her Stock being more than one Shop can ſtore, 


She keeps her ſal Wares for By-friends. 
—__ 

When her dear Man of. Toys, firſt taſted her Joys. 

Har Price, pretty Thing, was more ſmall. Or 
All humble and meek, Three Georges a Week "= 

Paid then, Meat, Drink, Lodging and all. 

> XIII 1 

But as late ſhe heard ſay, ſhe was born for high Sway, 

No Bar her Ambition ſhall block. 


12 


| When out of her Straw, her Vaſſals to awe, 


She'll mount her new Sovercign Hay-cock, 
| X1V. 


In this new Field of Fame, ſhe'll play her old Game, 


By no Drury-Lavxe Tyrants diſmay'd. 
Tis there ſhe ſhall ſhine a bright Queen Meſſaline, 
And by all her new Slaves be obey d. 
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